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ALLY AT THE LORD MAYOR'S SHOW. 
“ The new Lord Mayor, Finding that he had made himseif very unpopular by stating that the circus element was to be (ft out of the procession altogether, 


paid Poor Papa the graceful compliment of begging him, at the lust moment, to come and do what he could to amuse the people. Naturally, Papa felt very hurt 
at such treatment, but his chronic good-nature overcame the difficulty, and he went. The dear Dook and Billy had a hard time, and so had some of the others, 
but the reception was immense. Since the Juneral of the Duke of Wellington, London has seen nothing like it.””—Toorstr. 


SHATTERED HOPES.—{A Tale of the 
yy 


oy ir | MOLL CUTPURSE, HIGHWAYWOMAN. 


“A VERY Tomrig or Rampscuttle, and delighted and 
sported only in Boys’ Play and Pastime, not minding or 
companying with the Girls, Many a Bang and Blow this 
Hoyting procur'd her, but she was not so to he t:m'd, or 
taken off from her rude Inclinations, She could not endure 
that sedentary Life of Swing or Stitching; a Sampler was 
as grievous to her asa Win yeh, and on her Needle, 

odkin, and Thimble she could not think quietly, wishing 
them changed into Sword and Dagger fora Bout at Cudgels, 
for she would fight with Bors, and courageously beat them, 
Run, Jump, Leap, or Hop with any of her contrary Sex,” 

Thus Captain Alexander Smith, in his “ Compleat History 
of the Lives and Robberies of the Most Notorious High- 
waymen, Footpada, Shop-lifte, and Cheats of Both Sexes,” 
describes Miss Mary Frith, ater in life better known as 
Moll Cutpuree. This promising maiden, on the death of 
her parents, which occurred whilst she was vet in her teens 
was taken charge of by an uncle, who would have shippec 
her off to New England had she not, whilst the ship lay at 
Gravesend, one night jumped overboard, swum ashore, and 
escaped. From this time forward Moll, who was by all 
accounts excessively plain, assumed men’s apparel, and 
lived a vagabond life, rarely doing any honest work, but 


tenes 


Fa 


ee tom : mS constantly mixed up in tavern brawls, a ve ne pices 
us becom en Tom,” wrunted Biggles,“no chance 2, ® Why, here's where Whittington sat, and the bells —_3, “Tom,” moaned Riggies, “we're deluded, It's pher, “She would go to the ale-house, when she had made 
ig 6° Us becomin’ Lord Mayors.” are sayin’, Turn back, Biggles, Lord Mayor o’ Lunnon,’” the cussed mufiin man. Xo Mansion House for us,” shift, for some little stock, and spend her penny, and come 


| 


354 


into anyone’s company, and club another, till she had none left, 
and then she was tit for any enterprise.” 

We tind her next fortune-telling. and then “cutpurse,” “diver,” 
“‘file-clyer,” and pickpocket, making thereby a great deal of 
money ; but having been frequently in prison, and four times burnt 
in the hand, she abandoned petty thetts for the highway. After, 
fora long while, with impunity, robbing on the road, she at last, 
for stealing from Cromwell's general, Sir William Fairfax, 250 jaco- 
buses on Hounslow Heath, for shooting him through the arm, and 
shooting two horses on which his servants rode, was taken, her 
own horse failing her whilst pursued at Turnham Green, carried to 
Newgate, tried, and condemned to death, She was not, however, 
to dis, for by a bribe of two thousand pounds (so it is stated), she 
procured her pardon, and turned publican, in Fleet Street, about 
two doors from the “Globe” tavern, opposite Shoe Lane, 

“In her time,” says our authority, “tobacco being grown a great 
mode, she was mightily taken with the pastime of smoaking, 
because of its singulirity and that no woman ever smoaked before 
her, though a great many of her sex since have.” At her tavern 
she turned “fenee,” and again, without risk this time, made large 
sums of money by restoring stolen artic'es to their owners, as, for 
instance, a man’s favourite watch, worth less than five pounds for 
twenty, A profitable branch of her business was also receiving and 
restoring the shop-books and ledgers stolen from the counters of 
rich tradesinen, 

But althongh the then existing laws could not touch her for 
these crimes, she was summoned for “ wearing indecent and manly 
apparel,” and sentenced to do penance at St. Paul's Cross, on 
Sunday, during service. Says our author, “They might as soon 
have shamed a Black Dog, a8 Moll, with any such punishment, for 
a halfpenny she would have travelled through all the market towns 
in England in her penitential habit, and been proud of it.” At 
anyrate, she continued till the last to wear men’s clothes, and to 
carry on her nefarious trade at the same tavern, which was pro- 
fusely ornamented by pictures and looking-glassea, dying, at length, 
of dropsy, at the age of seventy-four, when she distributed among 
her friends many very valuable stolen rings, and paid for a hand- 
some funeral and a marble stone in St. Bridget’s Churchyard, for 
which the author of “ Paradise Lost,” the ingenious Mr. Milton, 
wrote some lines, 


* * * * * * 

“Billiam,” bleated the Cerulean-orbed Cherub, “she wasn’t so 
very bad for a gal, was she? What aman she might have made if 
she‘d had better luck !” 

“ Poor thing!” said Billiam the Begored, “let us be thankful. 
V py hadn't been a Alexandry, you might have only been a 

ootsie | 

“Ugh!” grunted Alexandry. 

(Next week, “ Moll Jones, Shop-lift.” ) 


‘TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


a 
*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


TaDPoLe.—Thanks for letter and enclosure.——JOHN SMITH 
(30 Percy Street, Old Basford, Nottingham).—OA, all right, con- 
tinur to send in as if nothing had happened ; we're never hard on 
anybody.—ALFRED G. PAGE (Kingston-on-Thames).— Thanks 
for cutting. but we make it a rule never to notice such things.— 
Henry HH. BURNE a you are doing wrong.—— 
MINER.—Sve answer to Henry J. Burne-——A, KEELING.— Yes, 
you are all right in your applications, and will no doubt be lucky. 
—WILLIAM STEWART (Dublin).— You are in too great a hurry. 
—W. FRY (Chippenham).—T7he matter shall be investigated.—— 
A. KELLY (3 Lower Baggot Street ).— Yes, they are all in print.—— 
7. P. FRANCIS (South Tottenham).— Fes, all such gifts are accept- 
able, so don't be bashful.—G. H. Burr (38 Monier Road, W ick 
Lane, Bow).— Yes, all your coupons are received, but you must 
petteatl y await your turn ——VERY ANX10U8.—Change of address 

has been noticed,——JOHN M'NavGut, F.O.S, (Glasgow).—Sorry 
we have no space for your verses, but reallu we're full to the brim 
with poetry.—kK. T. P. (Mare Street, Hackney).—Buy it fora 
ge ? Great Scott! we wouldn't have a dozen ata sift.—-T. 

ALY (Gibson Square).—Rrally, now ; did you, though? Well, as 
Harry Freeman saya, “ We're all been there before, many a time.” 
—WEary.— Fs, so are we ; surely you don't expect us to answer 
all your useless questions. —W . OSBORN (17 Young Street, Victoria 

Dock Roa). Oh, yrs; and you will get a Watch very soon,— 
NELLIE CooMBEs (2 St. George’s Road, Wimbledon).— You must 
enclose a stamped envelope ; see instructions under the heading, 
“ Your Character Told." ——JERRY.—Just as much chance ; as long 
as the coupons do reach the office, it does not matter by whom they 
are delivered. ——A, WESTALL (Station Road, Faringdon, Berks). 
—Yea, very funny, but as old as Adam's grandmother, 

——— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Monthe 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bookscllers', at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0— 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Way to Cure a 


COLD IN THE HEAD. 


Don't make the Suggestion too long, please, and Address all 


Letters to— e 
“Dr. SNUFFLES,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*.* The List will close SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 17TH, 1888. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


_—— 


“Dox't yon think the Rev. Mr. Cantwell, our vicar, has ve' fine 
eyes?" asked she, ‘Well, really, now,” replied he, “1 don’t know 
that I’ve noticed particulirly ; you see, when he prays he closes 


them, and when he preaches I close mine.” 
. * 
= 


IT was ina railway carriage, and a yonng lady got ont whose face 
was much distigured by small-pox and pimples, “Oh, dear me!” 
exclaimed a pretty girl to her male companion, “if my face was 
like that poor girl's I do believe I should die.” “Oh, no, you 


wouldn't dye,” replied the gentleman, “ you'd paint.” 
.-* 


* 
“Yes, I dare say it’s all very well,” exclaimed Mrs. Clumberbump, 
*t hold with too much education fora woman, | remem- 
earn chemistry, but what with the 
oxhides, and the furry-oxhides, and the ass-heads, and the potted- 
-smel!s and boar-axes, and one thing and another, 


“but I don 
ber when [ was a gal I tried to! 


ses, and the ox ng ai n 
T got eo mudd! d and mixed that I was obliged to give it up.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 237.--The “Rainy” Costu 


———— 


Street Boy. 'Ere yer are, 
box o’ Bryant and May lites! When 
struck, they'lleven make ye! 
dull in comparison ! 


She. Poor thing, did ‘em want 
ducks and green peas in November ? 
Poor ickle chappie-wappie ! 


A PROPER UNDERSTANDING. 
Female Cousin (who has rushed in unceremoniously). Halloa, Alfred, how 


are you? Oh—h—er! wha 
Male Cousin (faintly). Oh—er—er, 
know, and am obliged to—er—keep to my room. 


I—er—er—I've had sn accident, you 


SLOPER’S SHAK’ 
(Revised Ed 
“He was not taken well.” 


' 3 
SHALL | DO WITH MY 
—Cortolanus. Act 5, 


(Saturday, November 10, 1888. 


ALLY went, the other day, to see a friend livin 
Twickenham and Teddington, and was about to enter attr 
Twickenham Station, when he noticed the extreme youth of the 
coachman, “Can you drive?” he inquired, “You look very 
young!” “Lor, bless yer, yes, sir,” replied the juvenile party 
* Don't yer remember, sir, [ was the one as drove ver into the 
hedge, larat time as yer come down ae ‘ 


* 

“WHAT! are you friends with that fellow?” exclaimed Truchoy. 
“T thought you had quarrelled.” “So we did,” said Dunn; “but 
I dislike the man so much, that [ was obliged to make friends with 
him,” “don't understand,” remarked Trucboy., “Why. if | had 
not, we should not have spoken, and [should have had ho Ovpor- 
tunity of saying disagreeable things to him.” 

* 


* 
PRAY observe this well-dressed female 
Advance with mincing tread, 
With false siteupon behind her, 
As empty as her head, 
If you pretended that you thought 
The article was real, 
She would be too much insulted 
Her anger to conceal. 
Thus everybody knows its false, 
And she knows this is so, 
And yet she keeps on wearing it, 
Lut why, no man coth know, 
.-* 


*. 

“T WwoNDER why Captain Moneyhunter called me the belle of the 
hall?” said an elderly spinster with a simper as she was returning 
from the ball. “Lam sure there were many younger girls than my- 
-elf present.” “ l'robably it was because you were fixed to the wall 
all the evening, auntie,” observed her niece, 


* 

“Haw—yas, I'm going away—haw—for a few weeks’—haw— 
vacation, “Do you—haw—happen to know of an old-fashioned, 
unpretentious— naw—watering-place—haw 2” said a swell city clerk, 
“Yea, I do, There's Aldgate l’'ump,” replied an olu-fashioued 
city man, = * 


ScENE—Outside the Court, 
Council for Prosecution, What's your line of defence? 
Council for Prisoner, Oh, we shall prove an alibi, 
C. for Prosecution. But the prisoner acknowledges that he was 
present. 
C. for Prisoner, The deuce he does! Oh, then we prove that 
the murdered man wasn't there Les 


- 
“ Why is some wine described as possessing a beautiful bouquet, 
2” enquired young Sharpshins, “!robably, my son, because 
drinking it has the effect of making the nvse gay,” sententiously 
remarked Sharpshins senior, *,* 


“THERE'S a hue and cry in my place now,” observed a heaming 
individual. “How's that?” asked the party addressed. “ Missus 
has got a baby,” was the exultant reply. “That would account 
for the cry. How about the hue!” ‘said the friend, “Well, 
stoopid, the baby’s a yeller, isn’t he ve 


* 
I aM not ill, but I’m not well 
And why in confidence I'll tell: 

Last week I foolishly attended 

Two smoking concerts, “ Time extended,” 
I smoked too much, and drank the same, 
And no one but myself to blame, 

* 
” 


“ AH, you'll have to get upa little earlier in the morning if von 
want to get over me,” observed Mr. Hawk ; “you think yourself a 
sharp fellow, no doubt!” _“ But,” said Mr. Pigeon, “I think yous 
sharper, Mr. Hawk.” Mr. Hawk hesitates whether to be insulted or 
not, and finally leaves the billiard-room in disgust. 


= 
“ Harry, dear, I've thought of ariddle,” said Mrs, Canondler. 
“ Why is an avaricious wife like a loving one 2” “Give it up, dear,” 
replied Harry. “ Besetise UDeR she looks forward to her husbanu’s 


presents (presence), as | have been for yours all day.’ 
+ [ Yum, yum, yum ! 
* 


SceNE—Railway Carriage. 

. wrens, Wet have you got that piece of string tied round your 

nger for : 

Absent-minded Traveller, Oh, that was to remind me to bring 
i key of my hat-box with me, which I left behind last time I left 
home, 

Friend, You've got it all right this time? r 

Absent-minded Traveller (holding it up with avinnt ). Oh, 
yes! Here it is, (Suddenly pauses and looks round.) ut—eh— 
yes, I’m hanged if 1 haven't forgotten the hat-box this time ! 

* 


Last week, ALLY SLOPER's Graphologist received the following 
note:—“ MIDDLE Row, * * # # » # « Sir,—Wil you plese 
be gud enuff to giv me caracter, wich I’m told you does, for my larst 
missi3 won't giv me won, al along of a perliceman as she foun ahind 
the kitching dor won nite. I can geta plase at onst if | hava 
caracter, So, hopping here from you by return, I remane, yours 
obedently, Mary ————.” *\* 


Flow true it is that each returning year, 
With changing season brings its hope and fear, | 
Just now ’tis hoops which bound against our shins, 
And trip us up, and take us off our pins ; 
Street slides will later on be all the go, 
Which have many a stalwart man brought low; 
Then comes the season of the fell tipcat, 
Which if you're lucky only spoils ep hat; 
Then follow marbles, leapfrog, balls, and tops, 
Prisoner's base, touch last, and scotchy hops, 
And though we always hope the nuisances past, 
Each year they reappear worse than the last. 

~ 


“FIALLO, Simpleton,” exclaimed Buggins, “what have you = 
there?” “It's a live goose,” answered Simpleton. I've Hee 
bought itat Smithfield, 1 thought I'd keep it in the back gare 
till Christmas, you know.” “ Why, they've cheated you, old Le 
said Buggins; “they've given you no giblets, and you know a 
never buy geese without giblets.” ‘ Dear me, no; of moure be t. 
The rascal has certainly cheated me, but I'll go back and get them 


* ; : 

“I7'sH very hard,” exclaimed McGooseley, “that ev ae iy 
should be sho down ona poor chap jusht becos he likesh a ¢ ro Weis 
whishkey now and then! ‘Pon my shoul, wh’ever | go | tir ie 
get acool resheption.” And if he had had another go © gl ea 
would have burst into tears, “Never mind, old man, al * 
his friend in a consolatory manner; “one of these days you B 
where they won't be able to give you a cool reception. = 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


" 

The next picture offered to the readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S Trae Torin’ e 
ts a large ot! painting by W.B. WOLLEN, measuring 6ft. 6in. x SU Eieh ae 
some gold frame, representing the Storming of the Motee Mahal, Luck 
and the 


HEROIC DEED OF CAPTAIN (NOW VISCOUNT) WOLSELEY. 


4 n 
All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONTY, by ali Ui 
Envelope arith this announcement enclosed, together with the vu 
Address of the Applicant, any time before December 31st. 28 
Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION, 
* ¢ SLOPERIES,” rc 
THE Suorey shoo Lane, Landon, 1° 


¢,* This Picture will shortly be on View. 


a 


‘s 


y MAH se 


the be 
husha 
his wi 
Egypt 
she m: 
of cou 
her to 
Lady. 
“she « 
thouy! 
are po 
are shi 
such a 

romi: 


£309 2 
The tir 
fee of : 
and th 
four h: 

ha 


to see, 
There : 
a long, 
The sp 
salary | 

The 
quet, tl 
ing to: 
upstair 
of who 
plait al 

Salis’ 
after M 
soup, Vv 
us, wit! 
and ke 
Lord M 
someor 
it got k 
taising 


and, af 
eventu; 
conspic 
charge 
Or & uc 


= ee ee See Se, 


ee 


Saturday, November 10, 1888. } 


TOOTSIE AT THE BANQUET. 


—~— 


Fvergr Well-Regulated Girl ought to dine with the Lord Mayor, 

if she gets asked. 1 go without; but, then, 1 AM TOOTSIE! 
Sometimes, I 

have almost 
fancied I 
shouldu’t mind 
being a Lady 
Mayoress. It 
must be, while 
it lasts, a proud 
position, Even 

he Lord 
Mayor's sense 
of diguity, an 
authority told 
us, is less pro- 
found than that 
of the Lady 
Mayoress, Her 
residence, the 
Mansion 
House, is No. 1 
in the universe, 
for, as Europe 
is the first 
quarter of the 
world, England 
the first country 
of Europe, 
London the 
first city of 
Evgland, the 
Lord Mayor 
the first _per- 
sonage of Lon- 
. don, and she 
the better half of the Lord Mayor, it follows, therefore, that her 
husband would have been the greatest of created beings, were not 
his wife superior to him. She reigns another Cleopatra in that 
Egyptian Hall, so thoroughly enjoying her proud eminence that 
she maintains it with grace, receivesa royal compliment as a matter 
of course, and takes her seat at the table as though a duke conducted 
her to it every day, You would think she must have been born a 
Tady Mayoress, “Buta day or two before the return of the Ninth, 
“she confesses toan old friend at Hackney that the aristocracy, 
though very kind and polite, are apt to be troublesome ; that there 
are positive bores even in high life; that Lady Fitzbluc’s parties 
are shabby, and the Countess of Mumpshire stupid ; that there is 
such a thing as having too many duchesses about one; and she 

romises to come and take tea at Hackney very shortly, and recol- 
ects—she cannot think how it happened—that she has not been 
there for a twelvemonth.” 

According to the accounts kept by a Lord Mayor in 1793, it cost 
£309 2s, to dress him, and £416 2s, to dress the Lady Mayoress, 
The tirst time the Lord Mayor rides in his carriage, he has to givea 
fee of a guinea to the coachman, and half-a-guinea to the postillion 
pe ime pir trumpeters also expect something—perhaps a pot of 
‘our half, 

1 have been to look at the Lord Mayor's kitchen, which isasight 


/ a ce 
-) 


Billy enamoured of two countesses. 


“ Bless ye, my children.” 


to see, The ranges are each large enough to roast an entire ox. 
There are huge tanks to boil the potatoes in. ‘The stewing range is 
a long, broad, iron pavement, laid down over a series of furnaces. 
The spits are large cages turned by machinery. The Lord Mayor's 
salary is £10,000 ner annum, and yet he generally is out of pocket. 

The Dook and | illy accompanied me to the Lord Mayor's ban- 
quet, the Dook giving me his arm. By-the-bye, it was very gr: tify- 
ing to see the respect paid us by his lordship's minions on ihe wey 
upstate, and Billy bringing up the rear with a pair of peeresses, one 
of whom, later on, I noticed, took too much wine, and knocked her 
plait all on one side, 

Salisbury, as he always is, was very chatty, and asked kindly 
after Ma and the Olives, Poor Pa, who didn’t come in time for 
Foup, was not quite in his usual spirits, having had words, he told 
us, with a gilded menial, who at first refused to let him bring in, 
and keep under his chair, his hat and umbrella and goloshes, The 
Lord Mayor, however, set this right, and until Poor Pa found out 
someone had kicked one golosh away under the table, from which 
it got kicked into the middle of the room, whence the gilded menial, 
faising it with the tongs, conveyed it tothe dust-hole, he was happy, 


Ushering in the ‘aughty hariswerats. 


and, after asking a few riddles, proposed singin®a song. He slept. 
eventually, on the basement floor, but not before he had made himeelf 
conspicuous by trying to bless | and the Marquis, and was the first 
charge dealt with by the Lord Mayor neat morning, Five shillings 
or & Month | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
” The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“*SLOPER” WatTcH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” November 10th, 1888, 


THE 


Ate... ee 


Occupation, Uf Any a ecccoccneereenenemn 


How many times applied, ....vcvomerenenseenenenneerneennneen 


How long a Purchaser of) 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, November Uith, 1888, The Tesult of the Competition of 
November 3rd, 1888, will be published inthe * HALF-HOLIDAY" for 
November 17th, 1888, 


118th WEEK. 
RESULT OF OCTOBER 27th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hace been awarded 


““sSLOPER” WATCHHBES:- 
1, WILLIAM BELSHAW, Plateman, 51 Russell Street, Buctersca Park Road. 
N. 


Age, 44 years. Subscriber—3 years, 5 months, LONDON, 
32. A. BERNARD, Bill Inspector, 34 Gibbon Koad, Nunhead. Age, §7 years. 
Subscriber—3 years, 30 weeks. LONDON, 
3. C. F. EAMES, Police Constable, 70 Nichol Square, Hackney Road. Age, 32 
years. Subscriber—over 3 years. LONDON. 
4. WILLIAM SHORT, Carter, Pinkmead. Age, 19 years. eee 


3 years. 
5. JOHN HOWSON, Labourer, Mortomley Lane End. Age. 34 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 2 years. CHAPELTOWN. 
6. JOHN WALLY, Mill-worker. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—2 years, 3 weeks, 
RAMOYLE DUNBLANE. 
7. ANDREW DRAPER, Groom, Littleworth. Age, 48 years. Subscriber— 
4 years. ESHER. 
8, HERBERT T. JESSOP, Clerk, G. E. R. Station. Age, 18 years. Subscriber 
—abont 3 years. HISTON. 
9. JACK BIGLAND, The Mount. Age, 17 years. Subscriber—3 ne 
10, GEORGE bali told ty Baker, Victoria Cottage. Age, 16 ycars, iecrte 


—3 years, 7 months. 
11. HENRY BROOM, Foreman, New Cottages. Age, 27 years. Subdseriber— 
18 months. LEAGRAVE. 
12. JOSEPH WENSLOW, Grocer, Atworth. Age, 34 years. Subscriber. -4 
years. MELKSHAM. 
13. GEORGE A. MITCHELL, Clerk, Railway Station House. Age, 21 years. 
Subscriber—since March, 1887. MONIKIE. 
14, ALFRED PENNY, Tool Boy, L. & S. W. Railway. Age, 16 years. Sub- 
ecriber—14 months. REDBRIDGE. 
15. NELSON JOHN STOKES, Warehouseman, 8. Y. A. Age, 28 years. Sub- 
seriber—from commencement. WADSLEY. 
16, GRIFFIN CHARLTON, Labourer, 39 Mount Street. Age, 32 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 years, 5 months. ASHTON-UNDER-LYNE. 
17. 8. E. E. POOLE, Schoolboy, The “London Hotel.” Age, 15 years. Sub- 
scriber—from commencement. EXMOUTH. 
18. FRANK C, COX, Hairdresser, 22 West Street. Ago, 24 years. Subscriber— 


2 years, 1 month. HORSHAM. 
19. HARLEY HECKFORD, Clerk, 113 High Street. Age, 19 years. Subscriber 
—19 months, MONTROSE. 


20. THOMAS LOMAS, Coach Painter, N.S.R. Works. Age, 46 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 years, 9 weeks. STOKE-ON-TRENT. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No, 3.—THE COMMISSIONAIRE, 

*Twas in the Crimea, years ago, 

I got this empty sleeve, you know, 

Frost-bitten in the bitter snow. 

A pension? Yes, of course, you say, 

Two shillings and a bit a day— 

And grand, ¢f course, is present pay \ 

Rheumatics rack me through and through, 

I can but limp with much ado 

To earn a week a crown or two. 

Yet some folk say that chaps like me 

The country saved! But still, you see, 

No honour comes to such as we. 

Good luck with us can't go apace— 

Ribbons, orders, stars and lace, 

Of course, would quite be out o’ place, 

To ev'ry cad my cap must rise, 

For any cad my freedom buys ; 

And yet their pence is no great prize, 

In other lands, so I’ve heard said, 

A man who for his country’s bled 

Has better ways to get his bread, 

And better, too, as you'll allow, 

He hasn't got his head to bow, 

As ev'ry day I have to now. 

Don’t you rememnber? Well, I can, 

How in the fog of Inkermann— 

How ’fore usa all the Rooshans ran. 


But, bless us all! what good to boust 

If each man stood well to his post, 

Or England's honour might have lost? 

You think it ‘ard, my sorry lot, 

Fightin’, wounds and all forgot. 

Well, p’raps it is, or p'raps it’s not. 

Yet p'rapas, sir, at the grand array, 

We'll get a better sort of pa: 

When “’Tenshun!" 's called on Judgement Day. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of aGrapholodist of qreat skilland talent hare heen engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate lenuth, 
stqned with the usual siqnmature, and accompanied bia stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's orn address), All letters must be dtrected to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES.” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses atren on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above requlations, 
A maveers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen duys, Wut wilt be forwarded 
@s early as ; 
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THE HOUSE 


“ ANOTHER remand? Oh, blow that! Inquiries to be made? 
Who the jumping Moses do you thiuk is a-guiu’ toauswer questions 
about me? 
Lucky the cells 
is that full as 
they ‘ave to doss 
a couple of us 
together. What's 
your lay? —re- 
portin’? Well, 
you don't make 
much out of it, 
or you wouldn't 
be ‘ere. Like to 
‘ear my story? 
The old ‘un 
mister, the old 
‘un—got into 
trouble through 
@ woman, 

“She was too 
clever by ‘arf, 
and it was a treat 
to hear her tork 
as she eat perched 
on the bloomin’ 
table; but 1 ‘ad 
a feelin’ as she'd 
overdo it. My 
mate 'Orris didn't 
think so; he said 
she hadn't her 
equal, Cuss him, 
and her, too! 
We'd tried a 
many dodges, but 
the last ‘un seemed to pay better than any, and that was the temper- 
ance meetin’ trick, 

“She put us up to it. There was a chapel-of-ease down Shad well 
way as ‘ad stood empty for many a year, and we hired the heditice 
for a week, at a’ outlay o' seven-and-six, We'ad eighteenpence left 
arter the seven-and-six was gone, aud with that we got three 
‘undred cheap ‘andbills printed off. 

“The Reverend Silas Hoylittle was to preach a sermon on temper- 
ance every evenin’ of the week, arate by Colonel Mounders, of 
the American service, a converted drunkard ; and an address was 
to be delivered afterwards by Maiawawke,a lovely young New 
Zealander, who had bin brought to give up rum and caunibalism 
through listenin’ to the Reverend Silas’s sermons, 

_ “The Reverend Silas was ‘Orris, my pal, who had bin at college 
in his time—a reg'ler broken-down gentleman he was, in his black 
clothes—and | was 
the Colonel; and 
my wife, she got 
herself up as the 
New Zealander, 
with a brown skin, 
and yellow feathers 
in her hair, and 
some odds and 
ends she'd fudged 
up, anyhow, as 
clever women will. 

“Twelve people 
was at the doors 
at seven. The 
meetin’ was to 
begin at_half-past, 
‘cos it didn’t run 
to buns and _ tea, 
and we wanted ‘em 
to ‘ave their whack 
at home, an’ not 
come in an_ ill- 
tet pete Au’ by- 
an'-bye, the chapel 
was as full as it 
could ‘old, and me 
and ’Orris preached 
away, and One or 
two of the people 
got up and spoke; 
and then we 
brought out the 
young savagess 
from New Zealand. Lor’ bless you! the people went wild about 
her and her pretty ways, and the 'ymns she sang in broken English, 
an’ we took ten-an'-six in the collection, an’ lots more in presents 
some of ‘em gave her, to buy ‘erself English clothes. 

“We did rattlin’ well all that week, but then we got greedy, an’ 
went too far. ‘Orris noticed that there was a lot of ‘andsome old 
brass hinges on the pew doors, such as a Wardour Street furniture 
dealer ‘ud pay a round price for. So’e goes tothe caretaker an’ 
says the pew dvors are in the way of people comin’ in aud out, and 
asts permission to take ‘em off an’ put “em down cellar. And the 
caretaker saya ‘ Yes,’ not knowin’ much about it, an’ we gits three 
*undered an’ fifty, which 'Orris ‘e disposes of for six pound, All 
this time the meetin’s was goin’ on, an’ the collections for the poor 
benighted sisters of the converted New Zealander, if we had ‘adn't 
‘a’ spent "em as fast as they came in, would have amounted up. 

“So Lae went on swimmin’ till the Saturday iu the secoud week, 
when the dissentin’ 
minister of the 
parish came and 
said that as we had 
announced that our 
stay would not last 
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“ Perched on the bloomin’ table.” 


“Got up as a New Zealander.” 


much longer, he 

Sy oy brethren — 
‘ud ‘appy to ATW STA 
haudit the accounts a ‘1 lI 
with usarter meetin’ ! 

that evenin’, an’ Z 


ae | aa 
—s % — 7 es Re 
see ‘ow much we'd ? ff ot 
got. | 
“So, as there 
wasn't no accounts 
to haudit, we re- 
solved to slip off 
that night _arter 
collection, I was 
to preach while 
‘Orris and Annie 
slipped off with the 
bag and our traps 
out of the vestry, 
an’ then, when one 
of the congregation 
got up to speak, I 
wis to slip off too, 
and join ‘em. 
“But I never 
found ‘em. They 
were too clever for 
that. They had 
taken all the money, and I had nothing but the clothes 1 stood 
in, an’ a temperance hymp-book. An’ when the hue an’ cry was 
raised, [ hadn't got more 'n a mile away, and was lagged easily, 
But I shall meet ‘Orris and Annie, too, sume day, and thea—why, 
dash it all, the bloke’s goue to sleep!” 
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“The young savagess.” 
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She's Gude around thing” Said Barny “Dake ld har “eid We ew Micark dda, 2 : . s ae : ne 

Eo Vo patees ne OL Denassos dd « fa Se Crater rd Vs wake ler de a bale Stig Mogeh’ said 
Q wea Warn mash, wil dv her Danyy.o ba took na Yor an Qiring- 
a powss o Leos? 


SUCH A WASTE OF TIME, YOU KNOW. 
Ballet Girl, Gracious goodness me! here am I practising up all 
sorts of bewitching siwiles. Why, I was thinking for a moment 
attacamert Vetore wa poor that I was facing the usual array of mashers in the stalls, and [ 


a 
-—— 


Wen eR “Shen Wehad to cuk == 
“Eegprral "sald Borny “Sim shy, Yash Nimselt adrifk, ond wend 
Wo Wis. Ceodur Wyse. Enlorgdyy* Wome wrapped in an old Worse cloth, 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 
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$ never saur sud 


dura Cratur” soid Barna. dcelare 1's only a rehearsal. I feel quite angry with myself. 


PICKHEAD’S SCHOOL FOR SUPERS. 


I 


Begor 

: I cannot e 

1. “Gentiemen,” he said. “J will not dwell on the 2. “Mr. Neville will apy as asuper—in character 3. “ We will now imagine the stage set for a wed- ay imal 
efficicney obtained by you at the present time; but —ina few weil-known situations, We will suppose, ding fenst, and I, the bridegroom, am bringing tho g y: 

Will introduce to vour notice a good old erusted if you please, I.a French patriot, am to be arrested, bride down the stage, surrounded by tbe jovial shifted :— 

specuncn. Genile.uen, Mr. Montgomery Neville. Now, enter soldiers to arrest me. guests about to drink our healths, Oi'm not | 


No 91.—Miss Loretta MatTHews. : 7 
4. “The next specimen ts tho Briti-n tar. Tho 5. “ We now have the Polish citizen. Suppose. please, 6. “Our last sitnation ts thrilling—a meeting of 


“She's everything that men admire.” — The Dook Snook, 

“ Like « precious stone, such beauty as hers derives its value true hearted young English sailor. myself, through T ama Russian spy rushing on the stage, hotly pursued, conspirators. I, their leader, am asking them to 
from tls scarcity.” --Lord Bob, the machinations of the villain, has been arrested. and hiding behind a rock. My Polish pursners cry, swear. Now, Mr. Neville, please. *We swear! 

“Her wondrous loveliness spreads hopeless anguish and dis- Effective, I think, gentlemen ? * Follow! follow !' off, and crowd on, and capture me. Gentlemen, I thank you for your attention. If our 
tress.” — The Hon. Bult, hints have been of service, I um satisfied.” 


THE ELDER AGAIN IN TROUBLE. 


Fle (to you 
well enough 
She. Well, 
Part of it is t 
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“Well, Mr. 
Out you need 


2. And the Elder sand, Whee the deil ain todo with Unis 2" Pay for it, reared We buvAmaD. 
(Then the craws took the short cut hame, and the unsccmliness. began.) 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Begorra, bedad, and be jabers! Shure and Oi've got qucite an Oirish twang about me. Whether it is owing to my proximity to the Law Courts, where the Parnell Commission is being carried on, 
I cannot say ; but the fact remains, the twang is there :—Like happy schoolboys, back they rush, Ready their enemirs to crush :—At Clerkenwell, the other day, They made Sir Charles a Guy Fawkes 
gay :—Aa little brother, bold and brave, Risked death, his sister's life to save :— The learned wigs, in bold array, Bully the witnesses all day :-—By the waist-belt gently lifted, Just for fun, he was then 
shifted :—Brave Baldwin's rivals now we see, Sailing about quite merrilee :-—* Stop, or I'lt shvot you like a snipe.” Why, gracious me! ‘twas but a pipe :—Finished, Hurroo! But be aisy wid ye. If 
Oi'm not here nixt week on this very identical spot, shure Oi shall be drinking Oirish at hoom, ye spalpeens. Farreewell,——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


(ely ee ee MY NEW DOG COMES BACK. 
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12 30 pm Getting near lunch time - | | 


llam He isin the pantry 
growling horribly. We must have that cold Veef. 
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Aa q a 
Fe (to young widow), Did you like married life, Mrs. Muffkins, 
well enough to try again ? 


She. Well, yes, married life is all right. The only objectionable 
Part of it is the husband ! sis _ 


\y 


4 ¥ is bie MS . 7 S Ss A i rs = | -_ \ 
ae 2S . it / Wah ‘ 
i fl 


tal 


if re) 
| 
12-3i pm We wil 
without the beef 
4 i 2 \ 


BI 


i AY \ @ pm. He has been x i 
; ‘b upstairs and gwen usa call. 1 fae the ‘sofa, 
“Well, Mr. Pumpkin,'if you did want to sit the rest of the danco : sh a s' ecb om Ie 
Out you need not have left me so abruptly.” 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
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THE Lord Mayor's Banquet has always been noted for the speech 
of the Primy Minister, which is eagerly louked for in the hope that 
something — of 
immense politi- 
cal importance 
will eke out, 
We are inform. 
ed on the best 
authority, that 
as a rule, every- 
one, including 
the Prime Min- 
ister, gets more 
or less on the 
scoop at these 
annual dinners, 
and thats why 
the public think 
that, probably, 
t e cat may be 
let out of the 
bag. This year, 
however, every- 
one was doomed 
to disappoint- 
ment, for long 
before anyone 
got a chance of 
speaking, ALLY 
SLOPER was on his feet, and cn the scoop, too, for the matter of 
that, and, in spite of all remonstrances, talked or babbled incessantly 
the whole evening, Finally, he had to be gently removed, he got 
80 horribly monotonous; but before leaving, he took the entire 
company into his contidence, and told them the following almost 
incredible story :—Commencing wrth the “HALF-HOLIDAY ” for 
alugust 4th, I8x8, cut out the first paragraph in“ Ally-Campane™ 
Trom cach week's paper. and keep them by you until January 26th, 
1889, when you wll hare twenty-sie rn your posscssion, Then 

yost the tiocnty-sir cuttings, with your name and address, to 
‘Sloper’s £500 Competition” * THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE 
LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, B.C, and look ain the Number for 
Fi brnuary 2nd, 1889, for the name and add reas of the Met winner 
of £500, Dow tonany account postany of the cuttings until you hare 
the twenty-sie—that ix, one from cach week's * HALE-HOLIDAY,” 
Commencing August Ath, 1988, and ending January 26th, 1389, 

7 


SMITH recently, at Manchester, pretended to be a deaf mute. 
He was discovered inatrain, Being insensible—or presumably 80 
—he was taken to the infirmary, No railway ticket was found on 
him. The doctors being suspicions, a galvanic battery was applied, 
which made Mr, Smith skip a little and shout, * My name is Smith, 
aud you may put me down a rogue,” 


. 

Now, then, ladies all, throw aside your novels, a far better 
treat is ia store, for a rumour is current in Society circles that the 
Colin Campbell divorce case is again to 
be brought before the Courts, A mis- 
carriage of justice in the conduct of the 
former trial is alleged. 1f this marvel- 
lous case is once more brought before 
the public, some disclosures will be 
made which will make certain members 
of the aristocracy wish the earth would 
open and engulf them, + * 


WE have often been 
told that “there is 
nothing like leather,” 
A. SLOPER has not only 
been told so, but he has 
experienced the truth of 
the saying ina most prac- 
tical manner, consider- 


ably more 
than once. 
But this is 


digressing. 
What we were 
going to ob- 
; % serve is that 
iS there is no- 
wee thing like 
Leather, the oldest independent organ of the trade, with which is 
incorporated the Zanners’ and Curricrs’ Journal. 1b contains 
special articles on the manufacture of leather, current topics of 
interest to the trade, price current notices of machinery and 
inventions, notes from abroad, trade reports by special corres- 
pondents, statements of imports and exports of leather, boots 
antl shoes, patents, the gazette, law, and police, meetings of 
creditors (a subject the Eminent is not unacquainted with), corre- 
spondence, &c., &c., and is published on the first Monday of each 
month, price 4d., or post-free, 5¢., direct from the Ottice, 142 Fleet 
Street, L.C, ** 


RECEIVED with thanks the following contributions to the “ PooR 
Reviev FUND” :—LITTLE NELLIE, Is.; H. HARDIMAN, 2s, 6d.; 
Collected by THE PLOUGH, 3s,; HARULD LEWIs, 3d, 


. * 


* 

ACCORDING to the Paris Papers, the Salvation Army in that city 
friled to “hold the fort” ona recent Sunday afternoon. Imme- 
diately the congregation had retired, a band of some fifty larrikins 
upset the doorkeeper, locked up the evangelist, and bolted from 
the hall with all the portable property they could lay their hands 
upon. . * 

* 


NOTHING is more affecting than to sce the strong weep. To 
picture men like Julius Cwsar and the first Napoleon shedding 
tears seems at once un- 
natural and unmanly, but 
history clearly says of 
both these great men that 
they frequently — ad- 
journed after they had 
conquered a nation, or 
done something similar, 
and wept copiously. In 
modern times we find 
equally great men giving 
way under like condi- 
tions. Tears are caused 
by grief, joy, success, 
rratitude, and sometimes 

v atoo frequent applica: 
tion of alcoholic stimu- 
lants. In the case of A, 
SLOPER a combination of 
the emotions named will 
produce tears—in fact, 
thev did produce tears on 
Saturday night at the 
Roval Aquarium, West- 
minster, when Mr. De 
Pinna thanked the Emi- 
nent tor the benetits he 
had conferred on the 
British people in the pro- 
motion of “ Ally Sloper’s International Exhibition.” Mr. De Pinna 
was deeply moved also, and among the vast company assembled 
there was scarcely a dry mouth—eye, we meau—in the entire building 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


IN the higher ranks of the “ privileged " classes, the process of 
decay is very marked. Marriage with cousins and other relations 
goes far to explain this, Of course, to 
acertain extent, the process of decay 
has been arrested by the occasional 
infusion of new blood from the classes 
below; but still this cannot entirely 
remedy the evil, For instance, we very 
rarely tind a social lady that is tit for 
austhing better than to peruse love 
letters or read novela, Something will 
have to be done, and that at ouce, 


= 

THE most aristocratic Republic in 
Europe, ay, perhaps the world is the 
State of Andorra, A few families own 
all the land, and it is in the power of 
the elder brother to make servants of 
the younger brethren, Andorra has an 
area of 230 square miles, and 6,000 in- 
habitants. ag it must beover 
there to havea ullying big brother! 


s 
A VERY strange affnir is reported 
from Kinsale, A Protestant fisher- 
man's wife was to be buried, and the 
Protestant rector of the parish, and the 
Roman Catholic priest both attended 
the priest claiming that the deceased 
had ome a Roman Catholic a short 
time before her death, A crowd of 
people assembled, and what might 
ave been an unpleasant scene ended 
by the husband saying he would give 
the body to the priest, by whom the 

corpse was buried, . 


- 

SomE bookmakers, says a weekly racing contemporary, are 
notoriously ignorant of the three Ra, One of these uneducated 

reons being in town last week, and knowing that a friend at N—— 

ada horse running in a race, entered a telegraph office to send him 
a message. He asked the clerk to write the telegram for him, and 
dictated as follows :—* Can | back your'n?” The clerk promptly 
wrote, “Can | back Yawn?” and read out what he had written. It 
sounded all right and was sent, and in an hour or so the answer 
came back, “Never heard of the horse; what do you mean?” 
Meanwhile the horse owned by the man at N—— won, 


* 

MME. GOUMET, a septuagenarian, of Premillieu, was on terms of 
great friendship with Jeune Torriou, a woman of about the same 
age, recently, They quarelled over the best way of making coffee, 
So far, a0 good, but after the exchange of a few snarls, Mme, 
Goumet lost her temper, and snatched up a hatchet and split Mme, 
Torriou’s head open, The murdereas then took out the brains of 
her victim and salted them, and put them under a glass cheese 
cover, She will spend the rest of her life at the galleys, 

Ld 
s 

THE Alhambra Theatre of Varieties at Brighton was opened last 
week, and judging by the appearance of the house and the enter- 
tainment provided, it will become a big feature, It's just a question, 


though, whether the gilded youth who strut about onthe King’s 
Road will patronise it very much, The Hon. Billy says, “ Being 
down with one’s family, it makes it very awkward, don't you know 
—you get so mixed up—in fact, it’s deuced awkward.” Perhaps 
Billy is right ; in the case of a man like SUOPER nobody cares a bit 

*¢ 
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Mr. HowarD PAvt, F.O.S., has edited and brought out through 
Messrs, Eyre and Spottiswoode a “Comical Calendar, or a Laugh 
for Every Day of the Year.” Most of the stories and mote are 
really droll, and the editor has exhibited a rare talent for boiling 
them down in order to get them into the limited espace at his 
command, Artemus Ward, H. J. Byron, Tom Robertson, H. J. 
Leigh, Arthur Roberts, Harry Nicholls, J. ie Toole, and many other 
well-known wits and wags are laid under contribution. Apart from 
the amusing character of the libretto of the calendar, it is elegantly 
got up, and the dates stand out boldly, Parkins and Gotto have 
gotto it on sale, as also have all well-regulated booksellers through- 

out Great Britain and Ireland. *,* 


THE story is from Santa Cruz. A young and very pretty girl 
who had been leaning against a tree looking at two men fighting’ 
suddenly threw herself be- 
tween them. One of the 
men, who was armed with 
a knife, in stabbing at the 
other, missed his aim and 
drove the weapon into the 
woman's heart, killing her 
instantly. The woman was 
his sister, who had inter- 
vened to save him, 


~ 

A. SLOPER will be well 
represented at the dramatic 
entertainments inthe Town 
Hall, Newbury, which com- 
mence November 15th, 
Popular pieces have been 
selected, and the intervals 
will be devoted to tableaux 
virants, one of which is 
to represent “The Sloper 
Family at Home.” Doubt- 
less ALLY'S Berkshire 
friends will rally round 
their old pal, the F.0.M. 


* 

THE appearance of the 
Sloper Family at the up- 
stairs windows of — the 
“Kings and Keys," 12 
Fleet Street, on Lord 
Mavor's Show Day, is far 
hetter than all the “Circus Element” and “ Volunteer Exhibitions” 
that the umted strength of Barnum, Sangerand Augustus Armadeus 
Druriolanus or any one else could bring to bear on the subject. It 
is to be hoped that another year the Eminent a/one will be con- 
sulted by the City Gentlemen, A. SLOPER for a long time past has 
made processious a bit of a speciality, and he feels annoyed. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
4 CALENDAR FOR THE WEEE ENDING NOVEMBEH 1774, 1888, 
— 

llth November, 1862.—Lambeth Suspension-bridge was 
this day opened for traffic. It was considered the cheapest of the 
London bridges, having cost only £30,000,—less than £1 per super. 
ficial foot, At this point, namely, between Lambeth Pier and 
Horseferry Road, the ferry-boat was once the only means of com. 
munication for passengers between Lambeth and Pimlico; and 
this mode of conveyance seems to have prevailed so far back as 
the seventh century, when, according to the old legend, St. Peter 
descended to perform, himself, the act of dedication to himself «f 
the new church which Sabert, King of the East Saxons, had jus: 
built on the site of the ruins of a temple of Apollo, tlung down by 
an earthquake, St, Peter, it appears, descended on the Surre: 
side with a host of heavenly choristers, but the night being stormy, 
had great difficulty in finding anyone to carry him over, Edtic, ; 
fisherman, at length crossed with him in his wherry, beheld the 
illumination whith streamed forth from the church-windows, aii: 
then took the saint back to the Surrey shore; being rewarded o:, 
his way by a miraculous draught of salmon, and the promise that 
if he gave a tenth to the church, he should never want for plenty 
of fish, Such is the relation of the circumstances attending the 
earliest erection of a church on the site of Westminster Abbey, 


12th November, 1866.—C. F. Brown, “Artemts Wari, 
this day opened his entertainment in the Egyptian Hall, Tie 
Times says :— Before a large audience, comprising an extra- 
ordinary number of literary celebrities, Mr. Artemus Ward, the 
noted American humourist, made his first appearance asa public 
lecturer on Tuesday evening ; the place selected for the display of 
his quaint oratory being the room long tenanted by Mr. Arthur 
Sketchley. His first entrance on the platform was the signal for 
loud and continuous laughter and applause, denoting a degree of 
expectation which a nervous man might have feared to encounter, 
However, his first sentences, and the way in which they were 
received, amply sufficed to prove that his success was certain, His 
jokes he lets fall with an air of profound unconsciousness—we 
may almost say melancholy—which is irresistibly droll, aided as it 
is by the effect of a figure singularly gaunt and Jean and a face to 
match, and he has found an audience by whom his caustic humour 
is thoroughly appreciated, Not one of the old pleasanteries slippe: 
out with such imperturbable gravity misses its mark, and scarcely 
a minute elapses at the end of which the sedate Artemus is nut 
forced to pause till the roar of mirth has subsided.” 


18th November, 1585. — William Drummond, the Scotch 

yet, who was born this day, wooed and won Miss Cunningham, a 

Peautiful and accomplished young lady, who died when the weil: 

diomcey was fixed, This melancholy event overwhelmed him 
g 


with grief. At least, for many years after the death of Miss Cun- 
ningham life seemed to Drummond “a nought, a thought, a mae 
uerade of dreams.” He lived ina state of celibacy till the aze of 
orty-seven, when he married Elizabeth Logan, a lady in whom he 
traced many strong resemblances to her whom he first loved. 
13th November, 1441.—The penance of Eleanor Cobham, carrying 
a lighted waxen taper through the streets of Loudon, tovk place 
this day.—See 2 Henry VI. 


14th November, 1647.—Charles 1. having escaped from 
Hampton Court to the Isle of Wight, was this day placed in Caris- 
brook Castle, If Charles I. ever wore a wig, it must have been a 
Welsh one! In “The Wye, with its Associated Scenery,” bya 
Member of the Royal Cambrian Society, we find recorded, “ A Relic 
of the Royal Martyr,” in these words :—" Being at Werndee (where 
he was suspected to be hidden) the King was disturbed in the 
middle of his dressing, and was obliged to escape through the 
window, without his shirt and wig. He left these and his toilette 
brushes behind him, which, with the exception of the wig, are now 
at Landago Priory.” 

14th November, 1770.—The travels of Bruce were undertaken to 
discover the source of the Nile. He eet out from England in June, 
1768, and on the above date discovered the source of the Blue Nile, 
and returned home in 1773, ; 

14th November, 1729.—The old wooden bridge at Putney was this 
day opened for foot passengers, Some years ago the bridge-house 
possessed a cat, which would watch under the bridge at low tide, 
and when she saw a fish, plunge into the water after it, and rarely 
miss her mark, One night she made her appearance in the toll: 
house covered with mud, with an enormous eel twisted round her 
body, and her teeth firmly fixed in its head. 


Sn ea 

15th November, 1741.—Jean Gaspard Lavater, a Swirs 
minister, poet, and physiognomist, was born on this day, Wh: 0 

hysiognomy arrives at the perfection expected by him, we shall 
Rang children before they have committed the crimes which 
deserve the gallows. There willevery year be a physiognomical 
auto da fé! How provoking it is to learn that Lavater found more 
in the noses of some authors than we can find in their writiuges: 
According to him, the vulgar saying that “a man must not s\y 
that his nose is his own,” is frequently a physiognomical truth. 
When looking into a mean face, he discovers “a nose of gre 
capacity ;” or,as he calls Lord Angon’s, “a judicious nore. v 
<= Who would have thought of meeting with such a tere 


exclaims, * He 
here?” 


By-the-way, ile pase ioe ia well, eaid, 


was one of the most stupi 


Lal dias cece taht bes hh 

16th November, 1654.—“ This day was born Robert OzIr!s, 
son of John Ogleby, of Rippon, as appears by the parish rezislet. 
Witness my hand, SETH hows, Clerk.” A writer in the Gr a ts 
man's Magazine, in 1763, says, “About two months ago | a an 
opportunity of conversing with Robert Ogleby, the old trav: ing 
tinker, He says he has not eaten any flesh meat for twelve years, 
but lives chiefly on bread and milk, butter, cheese, and paca 
He married at the age of twenty-two, and lived with his “! 8 
seventy-five years. He has twenty-five children—twelve LPS ae 
thirteen Cane hivers, we wife died thirteen years ago. His fathe 
ived to the age of 140.” ? 
Oe oven ber 1633.—This day, Saturday, being the epclges 
birthday, Richard 11I, was act by the King’s players at St. 


James's. ee ee 
7 "November. 1815 , < yo, eat 
17th November, 1812.—The Battle of Koutovo, Veit 
eh. in Russia, was fought this day. The Cossacks potiet ak 
radovitch surrounded the French under Davoust and ibtae | 1s 
with horrible slaughter. The French general, however, eit ‘ 
his reputation for fratery and cut his way through, wih t ae ai 
4,000 killed, and 9 prisoners, and 70 cannon, The wretcher Wil 
who escaped the swords and bayonets of their conquerors eile 
shelter in the woods bees skirt the Dale pets and there, wou 1 
starving, and baked, died in great numbers. . , 
17th ‘November, 1883, —The Theatre Royal, Darlington. ii 
burned to the ground early this morning. A perlonnans © hud 
Ticket-of-Leare et a ga with a display of tireworks, 44 
been given the night before. . P rel 
“7th November: 1877-—Gale, the pedestrian, on thisday comp" ae 
the task of walking 4,000 quarter miles in 4,000 consecutive per! 


of ten minutes, 
ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR, 


£ GILBERT DALZIEL. Oy he 
15 prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Hair-HoniDay. ef 
nert-ofekin ofany Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway ’ 


TC hcatee i 
on duty excerpted), who should happen to meet with hinor ner 
ma bailway Accident, in war part of the United a ss 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY tree 
HOLIDAY” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Ae ates 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HouipaY” és published ever) plea 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one wee BA 

sime, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, November 10, 1888.) 


DR. DEE’S SPECULUM. 


Ata recent sale Dr. Dee's famous magic speculum, a little plece of glass and 
coul, was soli for seventy suvereig::s, 


Time knocks the 
value out of 
men, 

Destroying all 
their strength; 
and when 

Their strength is 
gone—as go it 
must— 

Reduces them to 
worthless dust. 

Ilow strange to 
think that 
Time, who thus 

Can pulverize and 
ruin us, 

Should raise by 
superstitious aid 

The value of the 
things we've 
made! 

Toor Dr. Dee is 
gone as much 
As if he never had 

been such, 

But passing years 
more precious 
see 


The speculum of Dr. Dee, 

Its cost original you'd fix 

Most probably at two-and-six ; 

And yet, at a sale, so we are told, 

For seventy pounds it has been sold, 
So true it is that mortals go, 

But mortals’ works more costly grow; 
Man vanishes, but prices grand 

Await the fabrics of his hand, 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manisnow giring Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
ts torent out and fill inthe Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” Yovember 40th, 1888. 


Naing:.... ee eee 


idine See 


©“ Sloper Watches” will not be given, 
93rd WEEK. 


RESULT OF OCTOBER 27th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“sLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1, ELIZABETH HOOKER, 9 Peacock Street, GRAVESEND. 
A PLATED TEAPOT. 
2. G. J, RAYMENT, 33 Churton Street, Pimlico, LONDON. 


A SILVER SLOPER MATOH-BOX. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
verted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Address 
areenclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for publication, but as a guarantee of 
good farth, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted, 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


YOUNG LADY, aged 19, tall, dark, 

and good figure, amiable disposition, and 

Mmusteal, and would make a loving wife, wishes 

to correspond with a young gentleman, about 

24, tall, dark, and good-looking, with good 

{neome. Send photo (to be returned, if desired) to— BERYL,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
MarkiMoNtaL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


WO FilENDS, Arthurand Dick, aged 22 and 2t respectively, 

considered good-looking, tall, and in comfortable circumstances, wish 

to correspond with two young ladies, with a view to matrimony. They must 

be of medium height, dark, and of good disposition, and loving, with small 

income preferred, but not essential. Please enclose photos, if convenient. 

Altreas —" ARTHUR” or “ Dick,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. — 


putas 
GPEAby S, aged 19, medium height, brown hair, bius eyes, good 

complexion, and of a loving, cheerful disposition, is desirous of corres- 
Ponding with a dark gentleman, between 21 and 23 years of age. Address, 
With photo, if possible—“GLAbYs,” “‘TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


GERTIF (Aged 19). 


‘ay o . . 
DVERTISER, considered handsome, aged 29, income from 
int business £300 per annum, wishes correspondence with a handsome young 
aly, from 14 to 25. Must be well educated, especially in music and singing, 
and make a fond wife fora fond and loving husband. Reply, with photo, which 
will be honourably returned, to—" TRUTH,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


N ABEL, aged 20, wishes to correspond with a gentleman with a 

view to an early marriage. He must move in good society, be tall, dark, 

and fairly good-looking, Mabel fs tall, nice-looking, good figure, and very 

affectionate, and has sufficient means for both, as she will come into a fortune 

2 her twenty-first birthday. ADDRESS—“ MABEL B.,"“TooTsiE’s MATRI- 
ONLAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 


*." In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
ere unable to publish those selected as avon as we could desire: 
but the Editor wishrs to assure his Correspondents that all 
lettvra of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter. Bor, and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subiects, 


130 PoLtock Roap, New Kent Roap, §.E., 
October Lith, 1898, 

DEAR Mr. McSwatecrier.— May I claim the honour of an“ Award 
of Merit” for the distinguisiied services | have lately rendered to 
the public in the Whitehall mystery, after the failure of the police, 
with other members of our family, [| trust you will acknowledge 
me now as a@ pal of yours, snd grant my request, 1am, dear brother 
bow-wow, Yours fraternally, “SMOKER.” 
(The Dog Detective.) 


8a TENTER STREET, GOODMAN'S FIELDS, LonDoy, E., 
October 18th, 138% 

Most BELOVED EMINENT,—You'll excuse me for not writing 
before, but angers convey =; best thanks to the “Graphologist ” 
for his skilful delineation of my character. I am saving ap my 
pocket-money for a bottle of “ Unsweetened.” I can see your 
“roaming” nose blushing at the prospect. 1 should like to have 
the honour of a personal introduction to the most renowned gin 
consumer in the British Isles and Colonies, etc, My love to Mrs, 
Sloper, and how are the Twins? How is that slender youth, the 
Hon, Billy?) Au rervir! Votre a mort, EVA LEVY, 


Sout View VILuA, LocKHUrRST STREET, CLAPTON, 
October 18th, 1888, 

DEAR ALLY,—In your notice of the Koyal Albert Music Hall, 
you mention Messrs, McNaughton and Parker as having put it to 
the audience, “ What is the difference between Sir John Bennett's 
children and ALLY SLOPER’S Twins ?—Sir John Bennett's children 
are the offsprings of the largest watch-maker, and ALLY SLOPER’S 
Twins are the offsprings of the largest Watch-girer!” We beg to 
say it was the undersigned who put it to the audience, 

Yours respectfully, MITFORD ano PALMER, 
(Premier Hot-headed Knockabouts. ) 


Farm CoTtaGe, BURTON RoaD, DERBY, October 18th, 1888, 

My * CHAMPION BoozerR,”—As one of your invumerable, unseen 
but sinecre friends, allow me to approach you on the subject of 

vur Twins, Laman “elementary teacher,” and, as such, take an 
interest in the welfare and education of the children of my friends, 
Now, although | hold a very high opinion of your great abilities— 
boozing. especially—{ am afraid the moral atmosphere of your 
family circle is not as good as it might be, therefore | feel com- 
pelled to inform you, Sir ALLY, that unless you at once see to the 
education of your children, | shall be obliged to call the attention 
of the Education Depertment to the fact that immediate legislation 
is required to comp? you to put your Twins under their system of 
“cram,” and thus enable one or other of our urder-worked brethren 
to earn “payment on the results” which the aforesaid “cram” 
brings forth. Whatever may be the mental abilitics of the “scions 
of SLopEr,” I'll back our éneom parable code to put two quarts 
of “Un-sweetened ” into a one-quart bottle, if it does not, by accé- 
dent (2), burst during the operation, Hoping you will at ence see 
to this, lam, honoured Sir, your obedient servant, 

THOMAS ALDOUS, 


TEMPLEMORE, October 19th, 1888, 
My Dear OLD ALLy,—I am sure your old strawberry must suffer, 
if you are having such cold weather in London as we are having 
here, for there’s a man here with only a blossom in comparison to 
yours, and his is as red as the ripest strawberry ever eaten, I am 
quite satisfied with my character, which is quite correct. By-the- 
bye, we have an Irish terrier in our band, which, on the day of its 
birth, displayed such a likeness to your veritable bodyguard 
(Snatcher), that we one and all agreed to name it after him. It is 
now seven months old, and it gets more and more like its respected 
namesake every day. I must say, old chap, you conducted the 
“Ally Sloper Waltz” very well in your Nigger Troupe at East- 
bourne, which would have done credit to our own bandmaster, I 
am leaving the army in December next, and will be glad to set foot 
in old England once again. I will then look you up at “The 
Sloperies,” in anticipation of an introduction to Tootsie, With 

best love to all the Family, believe me, 
TOMMY MOSS, 


Yours truly, 
(Band 2nd Royal Berka.) 


THE FOG. 
“What may perhaps be said to be the fog season has now set in."—Daily Paper 


WHAT comes this year before its time, 

To make us execrate our eclime, 

And doth the City streets begrime? 
The fog! 


What makes the trains late up in town, 

And much disgusts Smith, Jones, and frown; 

And stops them when they would go “down”? 
The fog: 


What spreads destruction round one’s feet 
By dark'ning every crowded street— 
Invades the most secure retreat? 

The fog! 


What fills the atmosphere with smoke, 

Till all who breathe it, all but choke ; 

And much bad language doth provoke? 
The fog! 


What in the day produces night, 
And keeps the flaring gas alight. 
And takes away one’s appetite? 

The fog! 


What doth all London discom pose. 

Yet whence it comes and where it goes 

No living human being knows? 
The fog! 


——+_—_— 


AN ADDITION OR ALTERATION! 


Mrs. W. would have been quite happy if she could have only 
had children; but her wishes were not gratified. Ove day a very 
old friend of the family returned from abroad, and after the usual 
salutation, inquired, * Well, are there any little Ws yet?” “No,” 
she replied, despondently ; “really, | sometimes feel as though I 
were under a curse.” “Humph! yes, naturally so," agreed the 
visitor, gravely. “Ah! you think so, do you?” cried the poor 
woman, anxiously, “Why?” “Well, you see, there 18 no Acer 
(air) in this house, and, of course, it is a well-known fact that 
Nature abhors a vacuum.” “Then that is the reasun!” exclaimed 
end W. A've thought so ‘all along! We'll move away next 
week, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


NADEIGS Whee a sailor strikes his colours, is he guilty of an 
assault 

SEASONABLE.—The worst kind of roofing-felt—A pantile on a 
bald head ! 

Wuart is that which a blind man can very often see as well as 
anvone who has eyes /—A joke, 

CLERICAL Con.—Why is the River Thames like the Bishop of 
Leap and Wells’—Because it connects two sees—Chelsea and 

atters 4, 


MRS. DANDO’S DAUGHTER'S HUSBAND. 
A DOMESTIC CHRONICLE OF SIN AND SORROW, 
RELATED BY MRS, DANDO. 

—— as -(Continued.) 

Bet the pony keeping on not going on, Mr. Tomlinson, with much 
presence ot rated, observes, “Poor thing ! we have been driving it 
rather fast. It 
must take its 
breath a omioe 
ment Wort! 
woat” Upon 
which remark, 
however the 
pony makes a 
sudden rush, 
tatthng ap me 
and Matelda 
dreadfully. ane 
tears along the 
road like mad, 
to the intinite 
terror of the 
venerable 
housekee per, 
whose toes a 
wheel as nearly 
as possible gove 


f % over, sending 

her skipping 
od te and squealing 
Veo back into the 


house, 

About ten 
minutes — later, 
however, the 

pony most un- 

accountably 

leaves off gal- 
loping, and we 
leave our cards 
quite correctly at the doctor's, and begin with the leading gentry, 

The leading gentry live at a large white house, with a lawn, 
flower-beds, fountain, and earriage-drive in front, and Mr, Tomlin- 
son thinks, as the gates are standing open, that we had better drive 
up tothe door, For some extraordinary and inexplicable reason, 
however, the pony will not enter the gate, but takes us past it, 80 
that we have to turn round aga‘n, when, from some other unfathom- 
able cause, he takes us past it again, But Mr, Tomlinson, feeling 
that his reputation asa whip is liable to be compromised, gives the 
pony asevere cut with the whip and a sharp tug with the reins, and, 
at the third attempt, we auik madly through the gate up the 
carriage-drive, across a flower-bed, and stop suddenly in the middle 
of the lawn in front of the fountain, into which Mr. Tomlinson, 

with the shock of the sudden stoppage, as nearly as possible takee 
a sensational 
header over the 
pony’s back, 
As it is, Ma- 
tildaand I cling 
to his coat-tails, 
and two tall 
footmen — rush 
from the house, 
and, seizing the 
pon. by the 
ead, back us 
again into the 
carriage-road, 

Even now, 
the pony exhi- 
biting symp- 
toms of rest- 
lessness, Mr, ¢ 
Tomlinson has 
as much as he 
can do in hold- 
ing the reins, 
and can hardly 
find time to 
raise his hat to 
the leading 
female gentry 
and to a male 
member of the 
family, who has 
joined her at 
the window, 
and, in a kind 
of deprecatory smile, intimate that he is very sorry we have made such 
havoc among the geraniums, whilst Matilda and [also bow and smile, 

But just at that moment the brute of a pony begins bolting again, 
and it isonly witha superhuman effort that Mr. Tomlinson prevents 
it from knocking down one of the footmen, He therefore saves, 
hurriedly, “ Be good enough, Mrs, Dando, to feel for a card in my 
coat-tail pocket, and give it to the servant.” 

Having done as I was desired, Mr. Tomlinson gives with it his 
best compliments to the leading gentry, and bows and smiles 
sweetly to the people at the window, who, I am rather surprised to 
see, are shaking their fists at us, 

The pony then rushes with us out of the gate, but pauses in the 
main road, right in front of the house, to take breath, so that we 
can see the man-servant give the card to the male gentry through 
the window, and 
the male gentry 
read it ina rage, 
and fling it 
down, after 
which he hear 
him calling out 
something 
about an “im- 
pertinent 
scoundrel,” and 
then fortun- 
ately the pony 
bolts with us 
again. 


. * * 

“ Mra, Dando,” 
says Mr. Tome 
linson, present. 
ly, when the 
pony stops and 
we get our 
breath a little, 
“which pocket 
did you take 
that card out 

a 


“The left,” I 


gay. 

“The left!” 
sereams Mr 
Tomlinson, 
“Confound — it, 
woman, you've 
given one of my business cards !” T had, it seems, given a card 
on which Messrs, Tomlinson, Spratt, and Minnow, coal and corn 
merchants, ex pressed their readiness to execute orders with prom p- 
titude and exactness, My eves are not what they used to be, and 
1 cannot read small print without my glosses, 

(Ze be cuntenued newt week.) 


Squealing back into the house, 


Two tall foouncn, 


Shaking their fists at us. 


360 
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No. 52.—S8In PoLyDORE DE Keyser, F.O.S. 


“Polydore (or * Polly,'as he is called by his intimate friends) 
De Kevser, although at the present time rather of a retiring 
disposition, is not naturally so—indeed, it is said that during 
the last twelve months he has been exceedingly forward, especi- 
ally with matters concerning the City of London. We have 
good authority for stating that Polydore was born in Ireland 
—not in Whitechapel, as iscommonly believed. Strange as it 
May appear, when he was still young he had a curious warn- 
ing, which, at the time, made him despondent. One day, while 
Standing on the summit of a mighty mountain in his native 
country, and admiring the glorious sccne of miles of nothing: 
nexs which lay before him, he heard a sweet voice murmuriig 
these words,’ Polly, thou mouldy-headed cuss, some day shall 
theu be bronght up at the Mansion House. * Heavens!’ 
thought Polydore, ‘of what crime have I been guilty ?° ‘hus 
saying, he sat down and gently wept. Oh! idle tears, Thou 
knowest now, oh Polly, how unnecessary they were. Chiefly 
becanse he's a good oll Keyser (geezer), Polydore was created 
F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, 
December 18th, 1887."—Debrett improved. 


She. Weil, ta, ta; I must run home now. Muffs (eagerly). 
May I escort you, Miss Trotter? I'm going past your house. 

She. Areyou? How lucky! It will save me the trouble of 
returning. Oblige me by calling, and tell conk to look if I have 
Jocked the cat in the pantry. Do, there's a good fellow ! 


Footman. Now, then, guv'nor, no thievin’ there! 

Swell (confusediy). What do you mean, fellow ? 

Footman, Why, warn't 1 engaged by the guv'nor to look 
arter the missis? and here yer are stealin’ kisses off her ! 


Thunder-Stricken Bung. 'Uilo! Thought you chaps wos all * 
“toate”. Salvation Army Captain. Ah! Shally, dear, 
"bligsh with the ginger? They don’ objeck t'our takin’ on 
ginger-beer, praish th’ Lor’! | 


—_——__—_—_— 
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“NATIVE” NOB-ILITY. 


Toffkins (at door). Excuse me, Miss Mountjoy ; did you 


reccive my letter ? 


another jwonth, as Iam expecting to marry Miss Mountjo 
in that time.—Yours, H. TUFFKINS” Well, er — 7 


’ 


4 
Ss 2 


First Urchin. Please, guv'nor, ‘ow menny hyster-shells can us hev fora brown? Us wants ter build 


a grotter for Guy Fox. Merchant God ‘elp yer, th’ ole man ‘Il give yer a sackful for nuthink Don't 
J] mind as ‘ow I used ter run a grotter myself when I vos a nipper? Ah! shells wos shells in they days. 


(Two urchins promptly fall tn a fit at so munificent an offer. 


ONCERNING 
A CERTAIN 


“FASHION 


© A penn‘orth of ‘ot soup in your own basin {s the sort 
o thing when yer've no time for dinner.” 


Fneth he 
is nother Sugges —. ak be ter 


$$$ 


ag 


She, Oh, yes! ‘this is it, is tt ¢ 
“To Jones, Tatlor, Dear Sir,—Keep your bill her ie 


(But Toffkins has fled. 
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have 


1. “Ta, h 
bad,” murm 
Cupture tha 


